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-- il.v Little Fall Winds.
liinalug

Tossing bat aud bonnets.
And tangllug children's balr:

Thrflwlng leaves from tree-top-

Making hionrhes bare:
Jolly Uttle Fall Winds.

. Blowing
TIM TURNIPS.

of

Benjamin Writ, the great American art-

ist, was In his boyhood what the world
nils an Inant prodigy. When only seven
years of a- -e he drew a remarkable like-

ness of bis oldest sister's baby as It lay
asleep In Its cradle.. This bit of crude
ait so full of the marks of renins was

by means of a pen and red
Ink and a tattered piece of writing paper.
' Once when a band of friendly Indian
happened to stop at the bome of the
Wests tbey were so pleased with the lit-

tle ncujamin's drawings of birds and
flowers lh:.t they gladly taught the young

artist bow to pre; re the colors red and
yellow as nsed liy tbeio to paint their
fa es and wcapoas.

Oa leanilng tb!s wonderful secret n

was happy, but be soon found that
ha roulj not apply the colors nh-el- with
IjIk fli:gers or pen. A nelghlwr seeing the
lio.r's diit-mu- explained that .olors were
put upun pictures by means of rainel's
hair brushes. Bet such brushes were not
to be found where Beujnmln lived. Itut
being a toy of resources lie liethoughf
hla of bis et cat. Secretly he pulled
the soft fur from her tail and buck In

quuntlty sufficient to make himself a set
of tiny brashes. With these he painted
bis birds tnd flowers, using for bis paints
the red and yellow the Indians !.-.-d

taught htm to make, and some Indigo
Mueiug that his good mother gave hiiu
from her laundry supplies. tlM when
that same good mother saw the forlorn
ret. hulf brild of tntl and lack, and
learned the cause of her plight, sbe ex-

plained to the woudcrlLg Beniainla thnt
kiull a metboil of procuring brushes was
cru-- L Aud It Is said that after that
Ibt'it weie no tuo.'e "cat tall" brushes
S.irie of the rlirbt kind were sent for and
prcsut'.-- to the little ar::st. thus nuk-iu-

blui supremely bspr.v.
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Sammy was ten years old. He lived
with lis parents on a farm many mile
from neighbors or town, fitretcting far
to the northward was a deep and for-

midable forest Into which Sammy some-

times went with bis father hunting for
squirrels or after wood. But tbey rarely
penetrated the woods to any detth, for
It was well known by the huntsmen that
bears and wildcats were numetooi In

the heart of the forest, and Simmy's
father bad no relish Tor big game: be-

sides, be would Dot take bla little eon
Into any danger, for, as Is well known,
wildcats are treacherous animals,
biding themselves in tree branches and
leaping upon the beads of the unwary
who chance to be passing their way.

And Sammy bad been taught to fear
depth of that forest, bis parents al-

ways warning bim of the dangeta that
lurked there.

But one day there came to Bi.mmj'i
borne a man and a boy who wished to
i;o banting and fishing In the wotd, and
they atked that Sammy might accom-
pany them as guide, for unless one un-

derstood the forest It was difficult to
find tbe stream that was hidden away
within Its deep shelter of brash and cliff
and rock. It was agreed by Sammy's
father that Sammy should act as guide
t the strangers, them into tbe
woods and putting them upon tbe "trail"
that would lead them to tbe stream
which waa foil of line And after

this errand be waa to n

borne at once.
Tbe taak promised to be pleasant one

for Sammy, for strangers in his part of
the world were rare, snd he enjoyed the
presence of this man and boy, entering
Into conversation with them as they
walked along. The strange boy told
Sammy of many exciting he
bad 'bad If company wtth bis father

loved to explore wild regions and
to study the ways of bird and beast la
their natural Daunts, n

About m hi --day Ssmmy pnt the man
and boy on the foot-tra- il which would
load the 31 to the creek where tbey woold

BY MA CD WALKER.
Uttle Rosle was six years old. and a

mt naughty lltt MU-s- . sbc-8s- . too.
Indeed. I doubt very much If any of the
little girls who read this story ever knew
so naughty a child as Rosle Knell.

But. listen, and I'll tell yon why Ros
was sn naughty. She was SPOILED

SPOILED! She had no brother or
sister aud sbe had a very devoted mother
and father and a doting and

So. yon will readily nnder-staii-d

why Rosie felt that she was the
ouly little girl In the world and tbrt
everyone should run at her btck and call.

Her mother and father meant well by
their little girl, bat Well, some parents
are quite foolish, yon know, apd Instead
of rearing their children to be nnselflsh.

and loving towards others,
both old at--d young, tbey are blinded by
their lore for their children and thluk.
them better, cleverer, and more beautiful,
than any other children on earth. So, the
children are not entirely to Ma me. I say.
for thinking as their parents thluk.

And so It was with Rosie Snell N
marter what Rosle wanted there mas one
of the parents or to see that
her wish was gratiaed. If Rosie got ugly
tempered which she did very often -- her
mama never ber, but on th
contrary, gave up to the pouting little
girl's 'demands, no matter how absurd
they were, or how unreasonable. And at
times Rosle bad both parents aud

busy with tempting ber wi'.h toys,
sweet meats, aud coaxing, to lndace her
to stop ber caugtty crying. Hut in vain
did tbey coax: Rosle screamed and kicked
and fought till sbe felt she bad done so
enough. 1 hen she stopped and as.cd for
whatever sbe wanted getting It. too. If
Much a thing were possible. Why, her
papa bad bveu kuown to go out in the
worst storm you could imaglue. Just

bis Uttle daughter bsd taken It into
her bead to have some ginger Irom
a shop several blocks away,
and could not lie persuaded to eat the
nice frosted, rookies made at ber own
home, although the homemade sweet-
meats were far superior in tnste and
quality to the heavy ginger cal:es to lie
bad at the could Doner's hop. lint Kosle
had set her henrt or maybe 1 sbujl.l say
ber stomach on the latter, and no peace
could be bad In the bouse till she got
them.

Well. I srn.uut to tell you aliout Rosie'
going to a party: but I've gut a long way
o!T my subject. Ilowver. It H well that
you should have an Introduction tj Rosie
before meeting ber at the party.

Well, this party took place on a Satur-
day afternoon, sud many little Imys anil
girls were there. It w- -s giveu by .1 dear
litt e girl by the uunic- - of Laura Davis,
aud aliho;:gh sb knew that Rosie vas a
very natality little girl, aud iniht cause
diatrr!i.nies at the jwrty. she cori!d uot
avoid tuvltiiig her. for Rosle parent
aud parents were ueigiihur. uud
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remain till evening fishing. But be felt
reractant to say goodby to them and to
return homeward, for Just at tbe minute
when they reached the path tbe strange
boy wo In the midst of a most thrilling
story, one of some trappers who had
been attacked by a mother bear whose
cubs they had trapped. Sammy, full of
curiosity to bear tbe outcome of the
conflict, accepted the narrator's Invitation
to accompany him a bit further and hear
tbe exciting end how tbe trappers bad
at last overcame tbe wild beast and bad
taken ber captive along with ber cubs.

At the completion of tbe story Sammy
was about to tarn homeward wben tbe
man, declaring himself tired acd hun-

gry, said they'd alt cn tbe dead leaves
and bare a bite to eat. Giving Sammy
a pressing invitation to share their
"snack," as the man called tbe light
luncheon which be carried In his knap-

sack, Sammy willingly accepted, for be
too, was hungry and a bit tired after
tbe long. walk. When at last Sammy
started on bis homeward Journey be was
about a mile from tbe outer edge of tbe
woods. But be had been that far In
with bis father, and had always entered
and returned over that aame foot trail.
So be felt no uneasiness over being thus
alone and so far from the outer world.
Troe, often as be walked along through
the dead leaves be thought he beard wild

nmTi sounds, bnt It would tarn oat
to be merely the. wind through tbe bsre
branches or the sound of bla own feet In
tbe rustling leaves.

As be walked along his mind was so
foil of the story be bad Just beard that
be did not keep close wsteb of bis path,
and coming to ravine he sprang across
It Into another "trail" which led off
from the one be bad been following.

On be went, not thinking of tbe path
be followed, softly whistling to himself
and recalling the thrilling parts of tbe
story tbe strange boy bad Just told bim.
Bat after going some distance he noticed
with alarm that the woods were be-

coming more dense and tbe ground seem-
ed rising Into bills which were separated
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It would have been a slight unpardonable , time shout her wishes regarding games
to have left Rosle's name oil the list of and refreshments.
lu'ln-- d g'.:ets. I On the afternoon of the party Howie's

And so It happened one flue rfrermion j mother drer-su- l her little ' daughter In a
that I .sura came to call on R.wle and to ! sweet white frock aud lovely pink ribbon
Invite her to the party which wss to be I sash. !:er l.rc-v- n curls also heitr; adorned
given on the Saturday of that same week. by pink ribbon liows. Indeed, so far as

atteuded the public school, sud J' looks were cnnceriml. Rusie was a most
was a great favorite with tea hers and pleasing child. At the hour stated for the
pupils. Rosie's m::ma Inst tided her little
daughter at borne, fer.riug to scud her to
school lest some of the children might
hurt her feelings, or the teacher punish
ber for some silglit offense:)

Rosie was delighted with the prospect pushed the other aside wnlked
of a party, and begau telling Laura whut
she wanted for rcrresumeuts and what
games she wished plnycd. .

Laura looLe.1 at her little iie'il.r. say-
ing: Msms presres what refreshments
sbe wishes to give us. and I do not know
mbst they are to till thev are set
before ns. And we'll play all sorts of
gsmes. some to please you snd some to
please the other children who come. We
must all have a nice time, and to do that
we must try to please each other."

This was strange tslk to Rosie. whose
wishes nt hoiae bsd never been ques-
tioned. But she said nothing more at that

"1 want parly," tier tciyer Biskn.. ucly.
-- .....-.ww.

by deep ravines. Sammy stopped and
looked about bim. Surely, he had not
left tbe path. There, under his feet
was tbe "trail," dim. but to" be seen
as It passed In and out among the trees.
Then Sammy began to rsnmine his sur-
roundings. Nowhere had be seen sum
giant trees before on visiting these woods.
Here they towered to the sky. nud the
underbrush and young timber were so
entangled that it was next to Itniiosslhle
to creep through on the tbe almost oblit-
erated path. From appearances there had
lieen little travel there for a lung time
and Sammy began to realize that be waa
lost lost In the forest where bears and
wildcats abounded! Suppose there were
some of the latter perched above him
now. preparing for a leap? Oh, Sammy
felt the blood In bis veins turn cold. lie
almost feared to look upward, but sum-
moning conrage turned his eyes to-

wards the tree-top- No. there were 110

sulmal forms there tbst be could see.
But there might be wildcats In numbers
bidden, away In tbe close branches, con-
cealed from his view, aud tbey might In?

this minute watching fur an opportunity
to pounce upon his helpless hesd.

Sammy now knew tbst he bad "lost the
trail." and bla heart was filled with

How was J(e to flud his rigr.t
path? Should be retrace his steps over
tbe path be was now following? Would

know where to turn Into another path
or "trail?" The forest abounded l:i
"trails," some being made by wild beasts
as they weut to and from watering
places. Suppose be were now on one of
these dangerous paths?

But Sammy was a country boy wtth a
pretty brave henrt, and wben In a dilem-
ma he did not stop to cry or bemoan

party :,s!e. with huge do I one arm j consequence)
and a new Teerty I ear In the other, ap- -

lieatei nt the hern of I.mirn. She nr-- !
rived at the same tine with several ether
little girls; but in a very rude way she

j guests nnd

I

I I,.;.. IS.. i.Knn 1. H i...
Ing the door liell. She found the seat
which she !kcd best and perched herself
upon it. not walling for an Invitation.

! .a nra and her mama greeted Itosle
gracloasly, the former taking ber little
guest's l.nt and Jitrket tfor it was a
chilly Octolier day) and running luto an-
other room put them on the hat and
wrap rack. WLen sbe returned to the
psrlor Rosie cried out to her: "Where
did you put my hat and Jacket? I want
them here beside Lie. Some on? might
carry them ST."

Now wasn't this a very naughty thing

u u(,
- rvr

he

te

his 111 li" k. Turning about he tried to
letrace his steps. Ou snd be walked,
the landscape still remaining strange to
h'rn. worst of all. clouds had gath-
ered to uhacure th sun. so that Sammy
had no way of ascertaining the points of
tlrr compass.

"It must be setting pretty lale about'
sundown. I should rhinl." he mused to
himself. "Well. Just so the wlidenta and
hers li not attack me I'll feel nil right.
I must be going towards tbe prclrle laud
for there's bnt thl.i cn; pstb. and I

came Into the forctt on It. so It must
take me our again."

Dut Sammy did not then know bow
perverse forest path could lie. One
might think one was going straight
ahead, aud all the time lie turutng In
a .circle, following what appeared tbe
straight and ouly path all the while.

Soon It began growing dark, tbe day-

light going sooner In the heavy woods
thsn outside It. Just as It gets darker In

tbe house than out It. Sammy now
felt very anxious lrdeed. To remain In
the forest all night might mean bring
eaten by a bear or torn Into pieces by a
wildcat. And not a weapon defense
did be hare, not even his pop gnn'

Sammy sat down to rest a few minutes
and to think over the situation, lust
then be heard a noise behind bim.' and
glancing back be beheld a sight which
made bim forget bis courage. Hla hair
stood on end and his eyes seemed grown
to the object whl.'b caused bis fiar.
There, passing along his left went a
huge black bear. Sammy thought be
could hear its breathing, but coarse
that was his rtvld Imagination. Not once
did be move, but sat is rigid as a post,
bis eyes on tbe huge animal that went

There, passing; along; at hla left, went a has; black boar,

to say? She really d'd not know bow
rode she was. Poor Mrs. Davis hurried
to the hall rack and fetched Rosle's hat
and Jacket, placing them on the piano
where their owner' might "keen an eye on
them" as one of the Jolly, lulscbievuns
boys put It In a whisper to a comrade.
(The fact Is. Rosle was knowo by repu-

tation, aud had very few playmates in
in

on

After all the cunts hnd assembled Mrs.
Davis led them to the big sitting room
where they were given full srvay t pisy
games. All the furiillnre iuiil been re-

moved sn thnt thera might be nolhlug to
interfere, with such gaus s ax. liliud-iuan'- s

buff and Lonnou nnage. 41
"Well, wnat shall we play?" asked

l.nura. lorlilng about In the faces of her
young gnests.

"l-t'- s luive Blind man s buff." suggest-
ed one boy who loved no other game so
well. "All right." cried a chorus of
happy voices. "Blind-man'- s bntCl, It's
great sport! Who'll tie the blind man?"

"Sammy Travers." cried other voices,
naming the hoy who bad proposed the
game. "All tight, bring on your blind."
laughed Sammy, taking the centre of the
floor.

But Just at that moment and as Mrs.

la eat wua the abe lace
"i'i'i
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along in such an unconcerned manner.
Surely, It bad o : seen uor scented him!
Sammy's heart began to beat again, for
the beast had takeu Its way lu an op-

posite dim ti m from tbe spct where te
sat. and fur the present be was safe.
But still be did not move till the dark
form bad disappeared from sight en-

tirely. Turn drawing a deep breath of
relief Sammy rose very cautiously aud
peered shout sud above him. What was
be to do? Ob, what waa he to do? Ills
mother bless ber dear loving heart!
would be dlslractcd about bim when be
did not return with the evening. And
his good, kind father be woold be set
ting forth with dog and gun to hunt for
the missing boy! But would be flud bis
lost Kanimy?

Thus meditating, poor tittle Simmy's
heart became so heavy that be eould not
keep the tears back, and down his brown
cheeks they fell In a perfect deluge,
blinding the nsnally merry brown eyes
till tbey could ace nothing. in this
plight Ssmmy sank to the earth, suffering
all tbe nil.ery nnd despair of one lost.
I est! Awsy from home, and night com-
ing on. Bears and wildcats everywhere
about bim! Tbe home, v here he was so
happy, far. far away, but Just where
Snnimy did not know. I

Then courage came, and leaping to his
feet be began calling out with all bis
lung power: "Help, Help! I'm lost!
Help!"

Then, to Sammy's happy surprise for
he had bardly hoped to hear a buman
voice in response there came an answer-
ing cry: "Hell-oo- ! Hell-oo!- "

Sammy's benrt was once more light
Someone was near bim and soon he would
have tbe protection or companionship.

I

Darls was tying a folded handkerchief
anout Sammy's eyes Rosie. pouting. saM
in a very nnpleasant voice. "! don't like
lillud man's buff. If yon play that 1

won't play, so I won't. I'll get my things
ami g home."

Several young faces turned luqolrlngly
towards Mrs. Davis, bnt net a boy or girl
present said a word. Tbey were all too
well bred to reply to so mde a child.
Mrs. Darla went to Rosie. saying: -- Well.
Rnsle, suppose yon all play Blind man's
hnff for a Uttle while. Then yon may
choose the game to be played next Don't
you think that a nice plan?"

Knsie pouted and drew back from Mrs.
Darls' encircling arm. Just as she was
In the habit of drawing away from her
own mama when she did not hare h- -r re-
quest granted at the moment. "No. I
HATF Wind man's bufT." sbe retorted.
"I won't play it. so I won't."

"Well, then 111 tell yon what we'll
do-y- oo and I." smiled Mrs. Davis eoai-Itgl-

"We'll not play this game, but
will go and look after the refreshments
while the others play It awhile. Then
we'll come In and yon shall choose the
next game, and lead It. too."

Bnt Rosle still pouted and shook ber
bead. "I don't want to go and look
after the refreshments." sbe said. "I
went to play sow." -

"All right." cried Sammy Travers. "let's
all play whatever Rosle says. I don't
rare what game It la Just so It's a
game."

"There, that's very nice of yoa. Sa --

m.f," said Mrs. Da via "And are yoa
ail willing to play something else first?"
sb nuked of the assembled little ones.
"Ves'm." nodded all present all aava
Rosle.

"Now. Kosle." said Mrs. Davis, "what
game do you wish to play?"

Rosie. with lips still out. stood silent
a while. Then sbe ssld: "Let's have re-

freshments first. I'm hungry."
"Oh. but we ccn't have them yet." ca-

ptained Mrs. Davis kindly. "Yoa see.
the lees have not arrived won't be here
for another hour. Only the sandwiches
and cakes are ready. And tbey are not
jet placed on the table. You see. I'm go-

ing to let yon all have lots of fun play-
ing while we are preparing the luncheon."

"I want to cat first." declnred Kosle.
"I m hungry. When I'm buugry mama
always allows me to eat. If I can't
have some cake I'll go borne."

"All right." said Mrs. Davis. But a
very weary look csme luto ber gentle
motherly eyes. "We you and I

will go to the dining room and yon shall
hsve some cake while the others ge on
with their game of Blind man's huff."
She took Rosie by the hand to lead ber

room, but the naughty Miss
relielled against such procedure.

"I want to eat with the party." she
cried out. ber temper making ber fa--

cglr. "If I can't eat with the party I'll
go home."

"Then my dear, yoo mnst wait t'H the
table Is ready." said Mrs. Davis, gently
but firmly. "So. if you'll name some

amc that you like the children will help
yoa play It."

For a moment Role stood as If
what to do. Then, enraged at uot

at any rste of a buman being. Thea.
auswerlng with his cry. "Here I am." he
waited till tbe owner of tbe answering
voice sppeared. And lo! It was none
other than the strange man, with his
yonrg son, whom Sammy bad conducted
Into tbe woods that morning. On behold-
ing Sammy tbe strangers were almost as
much surprised as was Sammy on be-

holding them. Then the man explained
to Sammy that be had taken a trail that
had circled about and bad brought him
near to the fishing piece where tbe father
and son had spent the afternoon. "And
now we are off for yoar bouse where we
shall beg a night's lodging snd a supper."
sdded the man. s merry twinkle In bis
eye. "Do you suppose your good mother
will take care of as?"

"Yes. sir. sbe certainly will." said Sam-
my emphatically. "If you take me home
safe and sound there's nothing about our
bouse too good for you so my papa and
mama will think, sir."

"Ah. then you shall be turned In safe
and souud." declared tbe man, "And yoo
shall share these with us, too, my little
fellow," and be held up a floe string of
fish.

Then on tbey went, the man leading
the way. while Sammy and the com-
panionable little boy exchanged stories.
Sammy telling In a guarded whisper pf
the bear that had passed so close to him
In the woods that ba could bear It
breathing.

And at the edge of the woods they met
Sammy's father, coming to hoot for his
truant boy. So tbey continued their way
towards the coxy farm house a mile away,
where a fine supper was then In prepara-
tion for tbein.

And to this day Sammy rally believes
that tbe great brown bear passed so
close to bim that day In tbe woods thst
be could hear It breathing and look Into
Its face.

John's Opinion.
"Things are Just right," said Uttle John.

"The Seasons all, 1 mean.
For when Vacation Days are hers

Then all tbe world la green.
The skies are bine and days are warm.

And swimming pools are clear:
And fun abounds for all boy-kin-

During summer-tim- e each year.

"But when tbe School Daya roll around
Chill Autumn comes, you know;

And followed Is by frost and blast.
And freeling Winter's snow.

So everything Is light, I claim.
About this big world round:

And nowhere could a better place
Than this old Earth be found.

HELENA DAVIS.

LETTER ENIGMA.
My first Is In sky, but not In ground:
My second Is In channel, bat not In sound:
My third Is In heart, but not la beat:
My fourth la In oven, but not in heat:
My fifth Is In owl. bnt not In lark:
My srxth Is in light, but not In dark:
My seventh Is In dagger, bnt not In knife:
My eighth Is In battle, but not In strife:
My ninth la In year, but not in week:
My tenth Is In storm, but not in bleak.

My whole spells two words.
With meaning quite clear;
And la loved by good children
am tut time of year.

Mary col frlsrbteaej that asiIt her head. Caw yon ls ll frherf

being allowed to have her ewa way. re-

gardless of the puns or Mrs. Davis and
the w4sbes of others, she burst eat cry-
ing angrily. In vain Mrs. Davis tried to
pacify the naughty child, ber cries rose
hjgber and higher. There was no such
thing as playing games or having tha
pleasure they had anticipated by the
fifteen other little gnests. A number et
them whispered their disapproval of the
naughty Rosie's conduct, and ail looked
their condemnation ef ber.

"Well. If yon wUI not play, aor will
cease your crying." said Mrs. Davia a bit
sternly. "I shall have to pat yoar bat
and Jacket oa yoa and take yoa home to
your mama and grandmama. Toa see.
nr.y dear child, there are others here who
most be considered. $ud you ire spoiling
tbelr pleasure. " s

"Rut I don't want to go home." wailed
Rosle. "I want to stay to the party.'

"Then yon mnst stop crying st oace
and be a nice child like the other chil-
dren, who are bchavlvg so prettily while
yon are actlug so naughtily. Now. shall
1 tske you right home? or will yoa try
to be good aud play merrily with yoar
little comrades?" ssketl Mrs. Davis la a
determined way, for Rosie had worn out
her patience.

Rosie looked luto Mrs. Darts' eyes aid
ssw there a look that she bad never seen
In ber own mother's eye, so she knew
sbe mnst sblde by that lady's decision,
"lil stay and -good If I on,"
she suldlcd. "But please, let me stay to
the party."

And strange as It may seem, rha re-

mained st the pr.riy and behaved very
nicely, ton. All she needed was a firm
hand aud a determined voice to make her
know her place. And that day's lesson
wss never forgotten by. Rosle. aelther.
although she may not tmve been bene-
fitted so much by it ns sbe would have
leen bsd her mama learned the lesson,
too. .

On Saturday.

tt's baking dsy and wish day, too:
Oh, such s lot of work to dot
There're pies and bread and cake to bake:
And other goodies, too, to make.

And frocks for Nell and May and Sue
Must laundered be, and nicely, too.
It'a work from early mora till sight.
If one would keep one's house Just right.

ANNIE JAMES.

School Room Don'ts.
Don't be notldy In your, dress. Neat-

ness of apparel la quite as necessary la
the school room as eisewbere. e

Don't fall to endeavor to be one of the
best paplls in the school. If this rale
were observed by all school children the ,
school teacher'a problem would be sotveJ.

Don't think that you spite the teacher
by falling to have your lessons. Her fu-

ture la no way depends upon your suceess
or failure. The school Is sn Institution
wholly In tbe Interest of tha children.

Don't be tsrdy at school. There ess be
no excuse for a boy or girl sauntering Into
the scbook, room sfter the opening exer-
cises sre over. Begin life by being prompt
at school, and the splendid habit vf
promptness wUI cling to yoa throughout
tire.

Don't cheat at yoar exama Too, aad
yon alone, will reap tbe evil consequences
of such dishonest conduct. There will
come time when you will regret cot
having coined yoar school days Into know-
ledge.

Don't forget that school days come hat
once, therefor make the most of your op-

portunities.

One million blossoms are drained to
make one pound of honey.

Tbe King of Portugal Is' so expert a
shot tbst he can pick off the fish a they
rise to tbe flies la the palace lake.

It la estimated that twelve million let-
ters are mailed ail over the world an-
nually aad that eight million of them are
written la tbe English language.
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